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CHAPTER I.

Back of the massed red-brick and
akapboard bulldings forming, In Jones
wille, Conn., the extensive group de
woted t@ the manufacture of Jones'
Pepain Gum, was the abandoned power
Pouse, whereln wers housed (he water
wheals which once had furnished force
o drive the factory’s machinery. The
stream'’s diminishing fow, the In
ereased needs of the buslness, and the
poonomy of steam all had militated to-
ward Industrial abandonment of the
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larly to every young Idea which|
chanced to have originated In his!
nephew's brain

“"Well, Jackson,” sald his uncle sour |
ly.

“"Well, Uncle Abner.” |

“Ready to settle down In Joneaville, |
Ares you?"

“Now, uncle,” sald the youth protest |
Ingly. |

“Your father settled down here, 1
settled down here, and you'll have to |
seltle down here,” sald the grim, un

®ld bullding.
Small boys never fished (hore, for
the alulce-waters were too swifl, loaf-
ers never ldled there, for (he walch- |
meon of the mills were (oo sirict In|
fheir guardianship; but lovers somes |
times wandered there, of munnlight|
mights; and in the afternoons, when
the academy sessions had ended, |
“Broadway,” really named Jackson |
Vones, but nicknamed “Broadway” be
cause of s continual glorification of |
New York's great thorough'anre, which
e had seen upon occasion, sometimes
mwent there “to get away from Jones
e." This afternoon he was to teach

wo Jonesville girl friends new dance
sleps whioch he had learncd la New
Work elty. lLater, dancing these with
fim at the Odd Fellows ball, they

mlld confound all other girls In
enville.

' The girls came promplly, Clara
Bpotswood was the daughter of the lo-
wal judge, Josle Richarde the daughter
ol & recent manager of the gum fac-
fory. Her father was now laid up with b
heumatism, and Josle was in traiving
‘or & bookkeeper's post In the great'
nterprige which swallowed most of
(Jonesville’s youth of elther sex, as
woon as they left school
' “Now this step, girls.,” Broadway
d In preface, “"was Invenied on
way for use upon Broadway by
End'ly people. Don't mistake it for
quiet nap, It's not a sleep-dance, It
a8 not dreamed out in Jonesville."

“And was everybody dancing it?™

ed Josle,

“Every girl I saw,” he answersd. He
had been telling of & ball he hud at-
kended In New York, but not quite all
e might have told about it. “Kvery

I saw, but one.”
* “And was she dancing oid style?" |
| "No; she was being carrled (o an |
ambulance. She had just sprained II!
"

“Oh, Jackson, you're too funny!” |

“Thanks for those kind worda"” He |
reatched them whirl togelher for »
moment. “No; not quite that way,
Clara. Don't give & Broadway step a
Joneaville twist; you want to give a
Jonesville step a Broadway polish.”

Breathless they stopped their ef
forts. “Oh, you and your Broadway!
You're always talking about Broad
way!"

“Olara,” sald Jackson very seriously, '
"have you ever seen Broadway?”’

“You know | haven't."”

“Well, if you had, you'd never see
another place you thought worth see
ng."

“Oh, you and your Broadway!™ Josle
Michardes was an extremely prelty girl

re serfous than Clara, who was fluf-
ify. “No wonder the boyvs all call you
{*Broadway!'"

“I suppose & minister Is proud when
ipeople call him *doctor,” " was the an
wwer, “"When people onll me ‘Broad
jway,' 1 feel about like thal *

“I'd rather folke would call me An
drew—Juckson,” remarked Sammy
*“Andrew—Jackson —was a—statesman
~—not-—a—streat ™

“Your—er—Ilittle brother,” began
Broadway, but, not being eloguent by
nature, he left the sentence incom
plete,

“He thinks he'll be a Cuesar
wants to kill some boys by
fHor he's too fat to fight "

The girls laughed aguin. Now they
®ad begun the pleasant homeward
wilk along the high road to the border
of the village.

“Can you come to supper?™ Clara
psked.

“As long a8 ] can't eat on Broadway
U rEtner go 10 JoNr nouse than to any
other place | know,” sald Jackson
“But I've got to go home first. This
oollar's wilted .

He was the only boy lm Jonesville
who would have thought of that: he
was the only boy in Jonesville who
owned a palr of patent-loather shoes.

As they passed his uncle's residence
the old man, who was his guardian,
caught a glhnpse of him through an
opening in the neglected shrubbery on
the great lawn, and sent a serving
man to bid him enter,

Jackson made & wry face for the
beneft of the girls, as he sald good-by

them, promising to appear for sup
at the Bpotswoods'. He carefully
beyed the summons, but it irked him

Is uncle always irked bim. He be

leved, and there were others who be
hlwed. that his uncle tried to Irk him
iThey mever had got on very well to
#ether; the old man was hard, con
Bervalive W e polut of stubboroiess

Ha
strategy

lovable old man. “You have obliga
tions here. The Jones Gum factory
has bullt this town, and I8 responsihle
for It. You wlll have charge of the
factory before long."

Jackson writhed., He dida’t wish to
bave churge of the factory,

“It's not good business, uncle,” he
had ouce told the man who now sat
staring at him moodily. “They'll think
It was the gum that made bhim bald
Poor grandfather was too bareheaded
to be a good advertisement for any
thing, excepl—an ludian.”

“Why an Indlan?’ his uncle inquired
without suspiclon.

“As an aftertaking ‘ad’ of the best
scalper in the tribe”

This Irreverence had abruptly end-
ed that day's interview.

But this evening Abner Jones
busy with more serious thoughts.

“When are you going to work? he
crabbedly demanded,

“1 don't see—"

“Jackson, svery Jones for two gen-
erations hns learned the gum business
before he was as old as you: but you,
foollshly indulged by your father—I
have never seen such madness as the
way he brought you up—have come to
maunhood knowing nothing of {t. Don't
you ever wish to settle down?”

“Not yet,” sald Jackson, hoidly, “I'm
too young."

“You're twenty-ons

“I'm twenty-one; but I've lived most
of the time In Jonesville. That makes
me just fifteen so far as sctual age
goes—and yet the time seems longer
than it is,"" said the Irreverent Jack
son,

“I'm almost discouraged, 1'm free tc
tell you, Jackson, that, {f your father's '
will had left me any opportunity for'
doing so, 1 should see to it that, when
I pass to my reward, you would have
no share of the great business which
you hold in such contempt.”

“Pass on to your—er—yes, sir,” Jack
son murmured,

“I have had tales birought to me of
some things you have sald about Jones
ville,” sald the old man bitterly, “You
have compared It most unfavorably

WA

| With that modern Babylon, New York."

“"Weoll—er—uncle, you know New
York is—waell, more metropolitan.”

“Jonesville ls metropolitan enough
Jonesville is a pleasant little town,
built by the industry and brains of the
members of your family, sir-—in both
of which you seem to be most singular
ly lacking: and, while it hag fewe:
people than New York, it has more vir
tues. You will be the only Jones re
maining after 1 have gone. 1 am far
from well, —"

Instantly the young man was con
trite. He had no wish (0o hurt his

| uncle's feellngs.

“I'm sorry, sir, if you are feeling 111"
he sald, respectfully, “but,
you've always lived In Jonesviile—a
great drain on & man's vitality., 1
didn't mean to say a word to bother
you."

But the old man was not to be pacl
fled; his face continued sterm. *It is
lass your words than what seems to be
vour disposition which annoys we," he
burst forth. “Is there nothing serious
in you?"

“l guess I'm preity young to settle
down., Perhaps that's what's the mat
ter."”

“l had seltled down and had com-
plete churge of the bookkeeping depart
ment of this great enterprise before
| was elghteen. You might begin to
tuke life seriously.”

You can’t take it any other way In
Jonesville,”

"I feel that 1 should tell you varl
ous detalls of the business, for my
dayvs here may be numbered.”

The youth looked deprecatingly
around the dull old library, feellng, in
the earnestness of his revolt, that if
his own days In Jonesvile wera but
numbered It would give him great re
lief. Even death, he thought—

“I'm sorry you're not well, sle™

“We are but shadows cast upon the
stream of life. Mere shadows, Jack
son.”

Jackson gazed at him with careful
eyes; that his mouth was also carefu)
Was anlirely proven by the fact that
it said vothing. A careless mouth
might bhave remarked that his old
uncle was a preity solld shadow, for
he welghed ciose upon two hundred
pounds.

“Your father,” sald this very robust
invalid, “had some tendencies which [
UOW BeS Lo Jou-—eauggerated ln you

and opposed every young idea, partion l
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Jackegon. He. too, was [rivolous: he, l “Yes, I've heard.” He had—a thou- | *T'm a pretty good little amateur actor,

too, longed lor the fleah-pots of New
York."
“l never did. sir,” be said, gravely.
“1 wish | might feel sure of that,”
sald Abner Jones. I should feel surer
of the safety of the gum.”
“I shall never harm ll\! gum, sir.”
“You must not only never harm it;
you must help it. Let me tell you,

business—"

“Yes, sir, I've heard of it."

It would have been remurkable |f he
had not For two the air of
Jonesville had been full of timid ru
mors of the gum trust The whole
town was fearful that the great Jones
factory might be sold to It and closed

“After | am gone they will endeuvor
to secure our factory and business,
Abner Jones went on ‘I ahall never
let them have t. You must never let
them have |t
Jones gum

“It's surely been a handsome
money maker.,” Droadway granted

“l do not like vour language.” said
his uncle, “"but the meaning of your
words I8 accurate enough. It has made
money, It still continues to make
money—as an independent gum, It—"

Broadway was getting fidgetty. The
Bpotawoods were walting supper for
him, Mrs. Spotswood was a plump
snd cheerful housewife, who doted on
the recipes he brought back from New
York upon the rare ooccasions when his
uncie lot him go there

“It would make more, uncle, wouldn't
It, If it lost its independence?” he in-
quired.

“The plun of the trust Is to take |t
from the market. They have not
thought of continuing it as an indl
vidual product. They merely wish to
eliminate it utterly. This would [ree
chelr other products of its competi
tlon.”

“Did some one of them chew
his nephew fnquired earnestly

"Jackson, vou should be ashamed’

VEeiars
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They merely wish to take it from the |
market #o that it no longer wili affect

*helr—"

Of your pride in 1h—.-|

sand times

“That is the reason I am anxious
that you should begin to show some
| vital interest in our splendid
orise. [t must be protected at all haz-
| arda. It should be the pride, as it has
| been the fortune, of the Jones family."

“*Honest, uncle, 1 don't believe 1
| know enongh to go Into the business

YOU %€€, Jackson—there i & trust in the gum |Aren’t you afrald that it would spoil

‘he sale of the gum if anybody should
find out | helped to make 1t? That
| worries me. The gum must be pro-
lected. 1 leave it to you, uncle, |—"

“Jackson, are frivolous. Yon
are a tremendous disappointment to
me. You

"I don't want to be a disappointment
but I'd almost ruther be a disappoint
| ment than o gum-maker. 1'd

"Go!" sauid his uncle angrily. *I-
| But Jackson did not hear the
maipder of the sentence. He
| heeded its first word

Vil

re
had

little |

CHAPTER Il

*“I should enjoy the supper better.”
|Iirondw\'s_1' gnld later at the Spotawood
famlly -table, "Il everything 1 chew,
| after I've seen uncle, didn’t make me
| think of gum. 1| wish there was a way
| of eating without chewing."

They all laughed, but not very heart-
Ay, Gum was a sacred word to them
also. It was to every one in Jones-
ville,

“Let's talk things over after sup
1p¢r." sald the judge. Then, after they
had gone into his stuffy lttle study’
| “Broadway, I've been talking with your
| unecle.”

| "That's one reason | would never |

stody law. You have to do such dis
agreeable things. [I've been talking

with him, too.”

The judge laughed very brielly, very
dryly. “It's pot politie for you
| speak that way, my boy.
| —your Uncle Abner will be sure to
| hear of it.”
“Must | pretend to love him?"
“Er—It might be better to.”
“Judge,” said Broadway solemuly

1C

enter- |

The old—er |

but there are some parts 1'd never try
| to play. One of them is that of loving
' mephew to my Uncle Abner Jones.™

Judge Spotswood sighed. “I know,
my oy, and | don't know that | blame
vou. | only wished o say thal as a
| matter of expediency—"

“1 don’t know just what expeddency
| mans, but if it has anything to da
with Uncle Abner | don’t waut to.”
“Well, he said today that bhe hadn'
any hopes of you. He sald he didn™t
think vou'd ever settle down He

dossn’'t sram to know whera von eat
all your wild ways Livin o 3 shocked,

beyond expression to lnd that your
young friends all call Broad way.
It's worrying your uncle”

“What will he propoge?”

“If you won't go into the business,
i he will try to buy you out”

Jackson looked at him in dumb de-
Hght. “For money? Ready money?

“Yes: it's what I'm afraid of. Jack-
son. Be careful how you sell to hiw ®

“I'l be careful that he pays me.
That's all | care about.”

“"Don't be in & hurry. What I'm
afraid of—but 1 ought not to talk in
this way Abner Jones has never
done me an ill turn, Of course your
father was my client—"

“And dear uncle put his hooks luto
my dad whenever he could get them
caught so's he could pull, didn't he?”

“He is a shrewd business man, But
clearly i1l at ease

“If 1 don't sell, will I have to turm

“You ought to. A goose that lays

| & golden shoyld behr.all o :ml-_;
rather sell the eggs ™

“But, Jacksop—"

New York?"

The conversation had brought Jack.
fact that in eleven months or less he
would be twenty-two, and that, as soon
free, according to the terms of his

dead father's will, 10 spend his own

don't eell, Jackson.” The judge was
to and make gum ™
uncle raise the poultry,
“Judge, will you come to see me in
son Jones to sudden realisation of the
a8 he was tweniytwo, he would be
T e R —)

exactly as he pleased.

“l suppose you'll go there just am
s00n as you are master of your fom
tune. "

The bhoy leaned forward eagerly.
“"When will it happen, judge? Will B
be on the midnight that begins my
birthday. or the midnight that it ends
with? Quick! I've got to know."

“Better wait till the next day, Jack-
son. That's the safest. Ohb, 1 know
vou'll go! DBut don't sell to your uncle
Promise me.”

“When will he make me the offert™

“Before your birthday, Jackson."

“Is It as close as that? Is liberty as
close as that? [ hadn't realized!
Couldn't we get him to talk to me to-
night about it? 1If 1 agreed to sell to
him for half, would he agree to let my
birthday come at once Instead of when
it's scheduled? Would—"

The judge was laughing, somewhat
ruefully. Jackson Jones amused him,
AIWAYSE; 10 some extent he could Syms
pathize with his revolt against Jones
ville, He himself had revolted against
Jonesville in his youth, but there had
been no fortune coming to him with
the arrival of hls manhood to release
him from the bated village. And, be
sldes. he was uncomfortable tonight
He wondered if he ought to tell Broad
way what he had learned.

"WIill you consider me your law

ver?™ the fudee asked.
(To bo Continued)

VISIT “DOC"” COPELAND

W. A Michell, chief electrician,
aad L. T. Gueon, assistand chied
gy, of the Gnet Westarn Su-
g company, which owns and oper
utes most of the bee! sugur fator
ias in this section of the coundry,
weare in the ety today visiting “Doc”
Copedaianl, The Hearuld's sporting ed
boor The two men we oo a wip
of mspextion of the differad plants
They go from Allance to Pillines
Montana, whens the largest fitory
Qo the woat s locntedi




